114                  THE  SUN

THE GIRL. I ought to 'a waited. I never thought
he'd come back from the fightin'.

THE MAN. [Grimly'] Maybe Vd better not 'ave.

THE GIRL. [Looking back along ike tow-path]
What'll he be like, I wonder ?

THE MAN. [Gripping   her  shoulder] Daisy,   don't^
nevgjrjgo back on me, or I shouIdLkjILgQiL and
^

THE GIRL looks at him, shivers, and puts her
lips to his.

THE GIRL. I never could.

THE MAN. Will you run for it ? 'E'd never find
us.

THE GIRL            her head.

THE MAN. [Dully] What's the good o5 stayin' I
The world's wide.

THE GIRL. I'd rather have it of! me mind, with1
him home.

THE MAN. [Clenching his hands] It's temptin*
Providence.

THE GIRL. What's the time, Jim ?

THE MAN. [Glancing at the sun} 'Alf past four.

THE GIRL. [Looking along the towing-path] He said
four o'clock. Jim, you better go.

THE MAN. Not I. I've not got the wind up.
I've seen as much of hell as he hass any day. What
like is he ?

THE GIRL. [Didly] I dunno, just. I've not seen
him these three years. L durmajno JoiQi^gizicelVe
jcnownyou.

THE""MAN. Big or little chap I